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pie who at least had common sense, " Poor Mons.
Turenne said to me," M. de Turenne never having
probably heard of his existence. With Monsieur in full
he honoured nobody. It was Mons. de Beauvilliers,
Mons. de Chevreuse, and so on; except with those
whose names he clipped off short, as he frequently
would even with Princes of the blood. I have heard
him say many times, " the Princesse de Conti," in
speaking of the daughter of the King; and "the
Prince de Conti," in speaking of Monsieur her brother-
in-law I As for the chief nobles of the Court, it was
rare for him to give them the Monsieur or the Mons.
It was Marechal d'Humieres, and so on with the
others. Fatuity and insolence were united in him, and
by dint of mounting a hundred staircases a day, and
bowing and scraping everywhere, he had gained the
ear of I know not how many people* His wife was a
tall creature, as impertinent as he, who wore the
breeches, and before whom he dared not breathe. Her
effrontery blushed at nothing, and after many gal-
lantries she had linked herself on to M. de Duras,
whom she governed, and of whom she was publicly
and absolutely the mistress, living at his expense.                     \\

Children, friends, servants, all were at her mercy; even
Madame de Duras herself when she came, which was
but seldom, from the country.

Such were the people whom the King placed near
M. le Due de Bourgogne.

The Due de Gesvres, a malicious old man, a cruel
husband and unnatural father, sadly annoyed Mare-                       }

chal de Villeroy towards the end of this year, having                     | (

previously treated me very scurvily for some advice I